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PARIS, Saturday, July 30, 1859.
I SHALL be in Paris until August iSth,
after which I shall probably go to the High-
lands, but it is well understood that you
shall have the preference over everything,
and you may expect me any day that you
will appoint. You see that I am precise.
It seems that you cannot live without moun-
tains and old forests. I should be charmed
to see you. I sometimes suspect that I am
travelling on the grand railway which goes
beyond the tomb. At times the idea is pain-
ful; at others, I find in it the consolation
which one feels in railway trains: the ab-
sence of responsibility before a force superior
and irresistible.

CCI.

PARIS, August 12, 1859.
I SHALL call on you before the end of the
month.    When you want to delay negotia-
tions, you are more skilful in finding dilatoryr's affections. These people
